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Therefore, choose now three boons, in return, O Brahmin,
my prostrations unto thee.   May good befall me."
The spirit of the stanza is the true spirit in which
the Aryans accepted and followed their immortal
Sanathana Dharma. As a matter of act, it is surpris-
ing that such a Godly Power as Lord Death Himself
should bow down in modesty in front of his guest, a
boy merely nine years old, and beg of him to pardon
the host's inevitable lapses.
These are days when the governors themselves
outrageously step over their own laws ! No one
would have found fault with Lord Death for having
ignored a guest when He was Hinieslf not at home;
and yet herein we see Lord Death apologising for his
unintentioned misconduct and begging the Brahmin-
boy-guest to accept in return an atonement in the form
of three boons ! If only men in power and might,
persons in position and status, were to be so straight
in following the laws of Dharma, others, the lesser
ones, would not have dared to disobey them at all !!
Here, there is also an under-current of compli-
ment paid by Lord Death to the Brahmin boy. "May
peace befall me", is a request which has been already
sanctioned by the guest even before the house-holder
has asked for it; since, a highly cultured and subtilised
man of intellect and heart, a true Brahmin, is always
won over by humble prostrations and due reverence
shown. He is not one to nourish a grudge for even
an insult expressly shown.